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Who could ask for anything more? 


Without question, May is one of the most beautiful months in 
Texas. Warm sea breezes blowing off the Gulf of Mexico, the 
temperature nearing 70 degrees but no more. Soft 
comfortable balmy weather. Who could ask for anything 
more? 


That’s exactly how Matt Mattson wanted it as he waited for 
the arrival of his parents visit this spring. They came each year 
and each year they expected to witness Matt and his lovely 
wife Anne cruise into the Gulf in his yacht and enjoy their 
efforts at scuba diving. 


No, it did not get old or boring as each trip was as a new 
adventure. He hoped this would be the same. AI] conditions 
were perfect, smooth clear water on the bay and the weather 
classic, too good to be true, but is seemed to be. 


Another plus was that Michael was here too. He did not 
always join them on the yacht, as he, their only son, had other 
interests much more in keeping with a 17 year old’s favors and 
desires. However, he loved them all, Mom, dad, and his grand 
(very lovely) parents. He liked to call them, not grand, but 
“Great Parents’. 
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Eager Anticipation 


It’s a beautiful day in May, a late spring in Texas. Just thirty 
miles north of Houston is where the Mattson’s live in the small 
town of Porter. 


Matt Mattson, his wife Anne and their son Michael are at 
the breakfast table awaiting Matt’s parents. On vacation, they 
are coming to witness the scuba diving expertise of their son, 
daughter in law and grandson. 


Jacob and his wife Anna operate a small farm in Northern 
Minnesota, where Matt and Anne grew up. Matt enjoyed 
working on this father’s farm but did not choose that life as his 
ultimate profession. Instead he owned and operated a heavy 
equipment dealership in suburban Houston. 


Throughout his high school years his favorite sport was boxing 
and it led to a stint at the professional level as a heavy weight. 
At 180 pounds his few matches netted enough revenue to start 
the equipment business. 


After losing his eleventh bout to a decision of fifteen rounds, 
he said “that’s enough”, and boxed no more, much to the 
satisfaction of his wife Anne. She was always concerned about 
the damage that could result from all those tremendous blows 
to the head. 


Rightly so. She often pointed out to past professionals’ 
problems with health or their usual lawsuits over money 
disputes with managers, coaches, and the media. Again, rightly 
SO. 
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THE FOURTEENTH ROUND 


Boxing had not affected Matt’s health, at least up to this point. 
He feels good as he said to Anne, and his vital signs are as can 
be expected for a man of 43 years of age who neither smokes 
nor drinks in excess. 


Well, a few beers a day might be construed as excess, but not 
to “ole doc” as Matt refers to Greyson his physician. To 
Anne, questionable. Rightly so. 


“They should arrive today sometime,” Matt said, as Anne 
poured another cup of coffee, “I’d expect around three if they 
left Atoka, Oklahoma, as they usually do.” 


“T haven’t seen them since December, when we were up to the 
farm”, Michael said excitedly. 


“That was a year ago in December when we were there,” Anne 
corrected, “But they were here last summer as they always do.” 


“Oh, that’s right, I forgot.” 

“That’s O.K. Mike, time flies when you're young.” 

“Also when youre old, Matt.”. 

“Tm not that old yet, Anne, and please don’t mention brain 


damage even in jest, you know old doc says I’m in great 
shape!” 
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“Holy Toledo, They’re Here!” 


That afternoon, Michael hears a car entering the drive-way of 
their home in Porter in the cul-de-sac where the house is 
located. 


“They’re here!” he cries aloud, “They’re here! Gram and 
Gramp are here!” Then he echoes a sports announcer of the 
local baseball team the Astros by saying “Holy Toledo, they 
are here!!” And they are. 


Michael races to the driveway, stumbles over his bike and says 
“Hi Gram, Hi Gramp, it’s so good to see you, c’mon in”. 


“We will, Mike, we will, soon as you move that bike!” 
“Sorry Gramp.” 


The bike was removed from the driveway and parked properly 
in the garage. The grandparents then parked their van in the 
driveway and slowly, carefully entered the home. 
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She’s Always First 


Hugs, kisses and the pleasantries were exchanged as Anne said 
“It’s so good to see you again, Anna and you too Jacob!” 


“Ya, I’m always an after-thought.” 


“You are not. It’s just nice to give the ladies first billing now 
and then.” 


“She’s always first, Dad.” Matt added. 


“There’s no way I could say who is first!” Mike interjected 
diplomatically. 


“Atta boy, son!” Matt agreed proudly. 


“Well, hey, it’s getting close to midnight so we might do well to 
get ready for bed”. 


“Ya, Matt, I am a little bit tired, but what time do you figure 
we'll leave tomorrow for Galveston?” 


“Well, dad, it’s about a two hour drive from here but there’s no 
need to hurry. By the time we uncover the boat it will be too 
late to start out so we'll get everything ready to leave the next 
day early, say about eight or nine in the morning. Well sleep 
in the yacht tomorrow night.” 
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Speak For Yourself Jake 


“Good idea, Matt, Ill fix breakfast there.” 


“That’s great Anne, some of the non perishables are still in the 
yacht, like beer, soda’s and dad’s whiskey and mom’s vodka.” 


“How long do you expect to say out son?” 


“T dunno dad, if depends mostly on you and mom, I can stay 
several days, you know that!” 


“You betcha, last time out we stayed too long and I got tired 
and bored.” 


“Dad, you've never been bored in your life, not even on the 
Alaska trip. I still have all the pictures of the ship we were on, 
and that was seven long days.” 


“T know that, I guess I was a little concerned about Anna!” 
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“Speak for yourself, Jake, I was O.K:! 


“O.K. OK. You two! When you all want to go in we will. Mike 
decided not to go with us this time”. 


Anne looked over this whole ship’s crew, and said, “You all 
look tired itll be midnight in ten minutes so let’s hit the hay”. 
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The Grandfather Clock Story 


“You know Anne I had a thought about midnight in my sauna 
the other night”. 


“What was that, dad?” 


“Well listen to this, at the stroke of midnight, when that old 
grandfather clock of yours goes bong, bong, bong twelve times, 
it is neither yesterday, tomorrow and definitely not today!” 


“Wow dad you're right! That’s very interesting, that’s no- 
wheres-ville in limbo so to speak.” 


Mike spoke up from his inattention suddenly and said “Say 
that again, gramps!” 


“When the clock strikes midnight, it is neither yesterday, 
tomorrow, and most definitely not today.” 


“Good night all,” Anne said and left the room. 


In the morning, gear was packed, loaded in the van and the 
trip began. A two-hour drive found them at the marina. They 
uncovered the protective covering of the yacht, loaded the 
provisions and shoved off. 


“We only lost about an hour getting here because of the wreck 
on the causeway bridge, but apparently no one was hurt there 
so, so much for that!” 


“Let’s go!” someone shouted, above the roar of the diesel 
engines. 
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AGAIN 
CHAPTER TWO 
THE STORM 
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It All Began In May 


It was 4:20 pm on May 8, 1989 when Matt Mattson and his 
wife Anne were scuba diving off the coast of Galveston Island, 
Texas. 


Alone at home in Porter, Texas, was their only son Michael. 


In the yacht were Mattson’s parents who came to witness the 
diving abilities of their son and their daughter-in-law, while on 
vacation from their home in northern Minnesota. 


That was the time and place it happened. A sudden 
thunderstorm with little warning of its approach and the 
destruction it wreaked. 


When Mattson emerged from the depths of the bay in his 
rubberized scuba gear, he was shocked to near insanity. There 
on the deck lay the scorched bodies of his beloved wife, mother 
and father! The rain was washing the deck in torrents, but 
under water he had no knowledge of the existing storm. 


Almost as suddenly as it appeared, it disappeared and the sun 
shone anew, but death was all about him. Slowly he came to 
his senses, wondering why? And how this could have 
happened so quickly and so surely? 


Many miles from shore now with a disabled craft he felt a 
helplessness he had never known before. He felt a strangeness 
in his head, and a warmth through-out his body he had never 
sensed before, and a sudden desire to shed his rubber 
enclosure. 
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What Has Come Over Me? 


Removing his left glove, he reached for the mast of the yacht to 
steady himself. Fire leaped from his fingers as they came with- 
in inches of the aluminum upright. Then as he attempted to 
grasp it, it disintegrated as if thousands of volts of electricity 
had been unleashed. He withdrew his hand as the mast 
tumbled into the bay. 


And another sensation pierced his being! A strange fear unlike 
any he’d experienced previously! 


“What has come over me?’ he questioned of himself. 


With his bare hand he touched the deck rail and it 
disintegrated! Stumbling with fear and excitement, his right 
hand, to balance himself, fell against the anchor chain, and he, 
in disbelief watched as the chain slipped noisily into the water! 


“T can’t touch anything!’ he cried aloud as he gazed in 
astonishment at his bare right hand. Suddenly he realized that 
his gloved left hand was tightly gripping the deck rail! And 
nothing happened, nothing disintegrated! 
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Lost In The Gulf 


Quickly he found his left hand glove and slipped his trembling 
hand into its moist enclosure. Now he touched the rail again 
with the gloved right hand, and to his surprise the fingers 
grasped it and held it tightly, His heart leaped and pounded as 
he succumbed to an unconscious rest in sleep. 


How long he slept he did not know, so he bared his right hand 
on awakening and read his watch. 


“It hadn’t disintegrated!’ was his first thought, but then, “it’s 
encased in rubber.” 


He had slept through the rest of the fateful day, the night and 
into mid-morning the next day. His second thought was to 
bring the bodies of the three people, killed by the lightning, to 
shore. He had no idea where he was in the bay, as all the ships 
instruments were ruined by the blast. 


Returning the glove to his hand, he manually maneuvered the 
rudder to position the craft northward. The eastern sun was 
hot but he noticed the warm, dry sensation in the rubber suit 
he wore. 


“This is crazy,” he said aloud, I should be sweltering in this 
gear, but I’m not!” 


Noting that the craft retained its northerly position, he began 
to analyze his situation. 


Marvin K. Willows 


WS 


dd dddéddddée ddd de cce@ ec ce cd ee ed ee de dc cc ee cd ec de cc ec ccc cc de ce ee cd ct ct 


22 


“Apparently Anne, mom and dad, were killed by the storm and 
I was spared because I was under water and in this monkey 
suit!” 


“Now for some reason, I’m charged with electricity that burns 
up anything I touch with my bare hands!” 


“Fortunately Mike wasn’t along or I wouldn’t have anyone left, 
what'll he think of this? He lost his mom and his 
grandparents, he loved them so!” 


To retain his sanity, which he felt was fading, he set about to 
guide the ship to shore. A slight breeze from the south assisted 
in the task as it billowed the sheets he’d set for sails. 


Early the following morning the craft slipped silently onto the 
sands of what he thought must be “Padre Island”. 


As young beach combers, kids on school break, ran up to the 
charred craft, he warned then not to touch anything, but 
“would you please go contact the police?” 


In answer they turned and ran to a nearby sports car. An hour 
passed before they and the U. S. Coast Guard cruiser appeared. 
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Strange Sensations 


“What in the world happened here?” asked the first 
guardsman, as he surveyed the damaged craft and its 
occupants. 


“lm Captain Smith,” he said as he extended his hand toward 
Matt Mattson’s which Matt refused saying he was allergic to 
everything, hence the gloves. 


To Captain Smith of the Coast Guard he explained the effects 
of the storm and the apparent reason he was spared. An 
ambulance was summoned by Smith and arrived as Mattson 
continued the story of the deaths of his wife and parents. 


After all the legal documents were authenticated and duly 
signed, the ambulance and the cruiser departed with Mattson 
in its rear seat. 


“You actually landed on Matagorda Peninsula and not on 
Padre as you thought,” Captain Smith corrected, “But I will 
take you to your car in Galveston.” 


No mention was made of the mysterious power imbedded in 
Mattson’s body in the conversations that followed. However, it 
raced heatedly through his mind. He also felt the heat of the 
voltages piercing his flesh, bones and blood. And yet amid the 
sensation of the heat he could feel no effects of perspiration. 


“Evidently,” he reasoned, “the charge of electricity burns up 
the fluids that would be sweat.” Then he wondered, “What will 
Michael make of all of this?” “And what am I going to do with 
it?” “And how long is this charge to remain in me?” 


“Hey, Maybe it’s gone already!’ 
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1? 


t melted before his astonished eyes. 
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“What Now?” 
He replaced his glove and opened the door and drove home to 
Porter, ninety miles north. 


On his arrival, he was greeted by Michael who immediately 
questioned the whereabouts of “mom, granpa and granma.” 


Through the tears of both parties, the story unfolded. An 
amazing understanding was Michael’s response to his dad’s 
explanation. 

“What now?” queried Michael. 

“T’ve thought a lot about it, Mike, and I’ve got an idea, if this 
‘juice’ in me remains very long. Fact is, I have no idea what 
it'll do, or how strong it is. I do know that it’s ten times as 
strong as any welder I’ve ever seen!” 


“Wow!” 


“Yeah, wow indeed! But let me tell you what I think we might 
do!” 


“We?” 
“Yes, we, you and I!” 
“How do I fit in?” 


“Well, first off, now that the folks are gone, we've got the farm 
in Kettle River to care for.” 


“T plumb forgot about that!” 


Marvin K. Willows 


LMM LLL LL 


@ 


WS 


Ui 


26 


oD @ 
Z 2 
e = 7 
— mN 
a S a 
S D Y 3 
2 = w se) 
: z : : 
a 
ic - 2 7 
o SS cD) oO 
os S = ‘; 
oy ao ig © on 
eB) ‘= © © a Nn 
+ oF ay, oc 3) = 
"Sh a = : = E 
opm a az 6 Cr. — 
[ay © o = 3 = 
v a = ° a 
— pe i = cS S vw, 
& “wD = a. © (Xs 
= = 5) nN > cS © < 
Ss a c fice a s o > 
wR c=) 4 
o = ne = 7 = oe S 
& o0 m5 5 =a aa Kz 
- © — p= 
4 =O n 7 — & as) w 
ro = +) © © pile m — 7 = ae 
aR, fee 5 S A. Zo = < 
oe A © aes 3 ae) of S - 
ao Qa. oS fay 3 2 “ = ioe nd = 
<a 5 35 o c rs ay = = 2 
asia Ee mB © x I 4c > = 
5 = =o £ = = BS a iS 
© PY 2 
= c q+ = ao) c rs A © as) >> 
= {5 oD) oO wo — S| o od o O 
© 2 i a> o oO Bes ae = oy © 
SS F&F FE F® FD FF FSB F BAB fF 


UMMM MMMM MMMM ll lle op 
MOMMA MT ll 


S 


Yi, 





27 


Marvin K. Willows 


UL MELE MEME EEE EEE EEL EEL ELEM EL ELE EEE ELE EL EL EL LEE EL EL EE ELEM EEE EEE EEE EEL E@ LEE EE EEE EL ELEM EEE ELE EEE ELE ZL log 


Vb 


Michael Designs Logos 








GUM IMOOMMMMUUMUUMMMUMMMMMUMMUUMMMMMUMMMUMMMMM Olllbdd dleifg 


GY, 


v 


SN 


N 


YL Me be hedhadheahedddadddddédahedddddéddddiddddddlddéddiééeddddlddddiddhddbddldddddhdahdddddlddédéidhddhddléddéédddidhdddddlddéddiddldddddlédéédidddhddéddlddididdédéddlddéédiéddlddlddédédédl 


28 


“The Wet Suit Man?” 


“No cape, just this wet suit.” 


“Wet suit?” 


“Well, Michael, I have to be insulated, you remember?” 


“How can I forget?” 


“T know! As long as this lasts, I can never touch your or anyone 
else again!” 


“T’ll miss that!” 


“Not half as much as I will son!” 


“O. K. no caped crusader, only a wet suit, the Wet-Suit-Man?” 


“No Mike, not the wet suit man, however that has to be my 
uniform, or costume as it were, or I’d burn up anything or 
anyone that touches me.” 


“O.K. I can see that, then what?” 


“Well, we can headquarter ourselves up there on the farm 
where we'll be in relative quiet and obscurity?” 
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Lightning Strikes Again Begins 


“Yeah, I can imagine all that dad I’m already into this crime 
fighting idea, but what then?” 


“Well, I figure on the wet suit as a costume, the diving goggles 
as a mask, you remember, no one can touch me.” 


O.K. then what? I know dad I’ve asked ‘then what’ ten times 
already but then what?’ 


“Then you can draw a bolt of lightning for my chest 
emblem....” 


“C’mon dad then what?” 

“Then what, what?” 

Then what will you call yourself?” 

“Oh I see, well son you are looking at “Lightning.” 


“LIGHTNING?” 


“Yep, Lightning, and to criminals... sd GT NING 
STRIKES AGAIN! 
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Lightning And Thunder 
The New Logo 


“Lightning strikes again! I like that! And if I make enough 
noise we'll be LIGHTNING AND THUNDER!” 


“Yes Michael watch this!” 


Mattson then spreads his ungloved hands and brings them 
about ten inches apart in front of himself and an arc of 
electricity buzzes furiously from hand to hand! 


“Wow!” cries Michael. 


“Yeah wow! I practiced this before I got here today. I have no 
idea how many volts it is but it’s plenty, I'll bet.” 


“T felt the heat, way over to here!” 


“Just think what would happen if I grabbed a thug’s gun!” 


“But what if he shot you first: I forgot this could be 
dangerous.” 


“Well, I'll try to avoid getting shot, but look, everything I touch 
melts, maybe bullets will too. Wanna know something funny?” 


“What’s funny?’ 
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Matt Tests His Powers 
The Fuse Box Test 


‘T haven’t eaten in three days and I’m not the least bit hungry!’ 


“Don't tell me you are not going to have to eat? The electric 
current will keep you going?” 


“It appears that way, we'll have to wait and see, this is all new 
to me.” 


In the days to followed, Michael had drawn a half circled, 
U-shaped bolt of lightning for the chest of his dad’s wet suit. 
Then in turn they painted it onto the chest of a new rubber 
suit. 


In the new costume Mattson practiced what his powers could 
do. In one experiment he disconnected the power lines to the 
farm’s supply and took hold of the two lead-in wires. 


The circuit breakers not only ‘blew’ but the entire junction box 
fused together. 


Fortunately the charge did not ignite the house as Mattson 
released his grasp quickly. 


The power company repaired the damage that had been done 
by “a sudden storm and lightning.” 
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“Let’s Go To Houston” 


In time they were ready to begin their crusade. Michael was to 
assist wherever possible. 


But suddenly Michael comes running out of the house and 
yells! “Look dad, I redesigned your logo! It’s a streak of 
lightning across your chest and reaches from hand to hand!” 


“Hey, that’s great Mike. I like that a lot better! It kinda tells it 
like it is doesn’t it? Let’s do it! Let’s go with that one!” 


“Okay dad, thanks a lot.” 
“Oh no! Thank you, Thunder!” 
They laugh! 


“And here is something else son, we have nothing to hide. 
Everyone will know that we are the Mattson’s, so I won’t need 
the goggles that you drew on the illustration of my scuba suit. 
Everyone will know that Matt Mattson is “Lightning” and all 
that criminals need to know is that ‘Lightning Strikes Again”. 


“Let’s go to the Houston Police Chief, and tell him how we 
intend to assist him in fighting crime!” Mattson said to 
Michael. 


At the police station Mattson explained his phenomenon to the 
police chief of Houston, Texas, and demonstrated his hands 
apart technique of an electrical charge. The chief watched in 
amazement. 


“We'll help you catch your most dangerous felons, and when 


we bring them to you, you'll know that LIGHTNING STRIKES 
AGAIN!” 
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LIGHTNING STRIKES 
AGAIN 
CHAPTER THREE 
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The Hostage Situation 


Matt Mattson was dressed in blue jeans and a western shirt 
and rubber boots. Of course, all to hide his insulating rubber 
scuba wet suit. 


The Chief of Police said, “If you can do what you say you can 
do, that is help catch various felons...” Matt interrupted, “I 
said I could and I will.” 


“Well then I have a job for you now, today, if you will, and 
want to!” 


“Name it” Mattson said. 


“Okay, we have a hostage situation in a bank not too far from 
here right now. There’s five or six bank employees and seven 
people with guns. Our SWAT team does not want to shoot into 
the bank for fear of hitting those poor innocent employees. 
You see what I mean? See what we are up against?” 


The Chief stood up and walked to a map on the wall, pointed, 
and then said “They are right there!” 


“Okay,” Matt said studying the map, “I know what you mean. 
How long has this been doing on?” 
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Matt’s Strategy Plans With Chief 
“Since the bank was closing last night.” 
“They've been there overnight?” 
“Yes, with nothing to eat but they do have water.” 
“And restroom facilities no doubt” Matt added. 
“T hope they are at least that considerate.” 
“Have any shots been fired so far?” 
“A few,” the chief said but added, “Mostly from the gunman.” 
“But your men did fire back!” 
“Yes, very, very, carefully” the chief replied thoughtfully. 
“Whenever we try to move in, they fire. We don’t want to use 
tear gas or any other means to subdue them because of the 
hostages!” 
“IT understand. Well, I have been thinking of what I can do or 
at least try to do. Let me leave Michael here in the station 


with our car, if you will be so kind as to drive me over there.” 


“No problem with that, Mr. Mattson, but we will have other 
work for you if this works out the way you think it will.” 


“Tt will work out, Chief, I have no doubt about that, even 
though this will be my first ‘job’, so to speak. I know what my 
hands can do!” 


“I saw the fire! The electricity that flashed between your hands 
alright. It was like lightning streaks.” 


“Lightning will strike today!” Matt said. 
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“A Grocery Store?” 


The drive to the bank in question in southwest Houston was 
slow and easy, due primarily to the early morning congestion. 
Many cars slowed down from their over-the-speed-limit of 
travel at the sight of the police chiefs car. He did not use any 
of his warning lights nor did he acknowledge intentionally, any 
of their corrective measure in operating their vehicles. The 
chief chuckled at that! 


Soon they came upon a minor fender bender, and Matt 
observed all the police cars and wreckers. The chief spoke, 
“Those wrecker drivers all listen to their scanners and head for 
the nearest accident as soon as they can. Most even exceed the 
speed limits to get there!” 

“Do you ever ticket them?” Matt asked. 


“Well, we could and should, but sometimes that would just add 
to the congestion which is bad enough already.” 


“T see.” Matt agreed thoughtfully. 
“We are almost there now.” 
“Good I am getting anxious to get to work.” 


“Well,........ hummm...... be careful.” Said the chief not knowing 
exactly what would be appropriate to say in this situation. 


Immediately on arrival at the site Matt said “You didn’t tell me 
it was a grocery store! 
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Seven Gunmen, Six Employees 
A Murder Occurs 


“I guess I forgot that. My main concern was the bank.” 


“Well, the store will be easier to get into from here if, and 
that’s a big if, if they didn’t force the employees to lock the 
sliding doors.” 


“They didn’t. Some of the officers said that every once in a 
while those doors would open and a shot would be fired but 
they were never able to see the shooter.” 


“Probably hidden behind the checkout.” 
“Exactly what I had gathered.” the chief agreed. 


Thoughtfully, Matt asks, “What about the back doors, the 
shipping dock?” 


“Two officers there, and gunman too!” 
“Well, I can’t be in both places so Ill take the sliding doors!” 


Inside the store were seven gunman and six store employees. 
All the customers were leaving the premises when two of the 
men approached the cashiers at the bank inside the store while 
the other five brandished their firearms at the checkout 
attendants. 


It was unusual for the facility to close so early in the evening, 
however, a sign at each check out pointed out the reasoning 
behind the move, it read: “We will close Friday at 700 P.M. for 
inventory and the name change for new ownership.” 


So precisely at that time, the gunman appeared from various 
parts of the store and commandeered the six employees. 
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One of them had set off an alarm and was subsequently shot 
and killed, but the police were now notified and that in turn 
altered the situation. What was to be a quick turnover as the 
operation had been so well planned did not succeed. 


Hence, the five living employees were herded into the vault 
area, with two of the gunmen holding them there. Except for 
the man hidden behind the checkout, the remaining two were 
positioned on each side of the sliding doors, guns in hand. 


Suddenly, the checkout thief shoots! “HEY, there’s some dumb 
cowboy just stepped out of that police car out there and he’s 
coming this way!” 


“Blow him away!” Yells a man from the right side of the doors. 
“T can’t he’s got his hands up in the air!” “Blow ‘em away any 
way!” “No, I can’t....but wait...hey! He’s taking off his shirt!” 
“Shoot the jerk, he’s crazy!” 


“Yeah boy! He hung his shirt and cowboy hat on that handicap 
parking sign but he is still coming ~” 
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Lightning Takes Some Bullets 


“Shoot him dammit, shoot him!” A shot rings out loudly 
throughout the store! 


99 66 
! 


“T did, but he is still coming!” “You missed him dummy. Shoot 


him again! 


Three more shots ring out. “He is still coming!” The man looks 
at his gun. 


“Tl get him!” Cries the man on the left. 


“He took off one of his gloves, it looks like he’s been scuba 
diving, the idiot!” 


“You missed him too!” Hollers the man on the right side of the 
door. “I couldn’t have!” And fires three more shots. 


Burning Barrels, Burning Hands 
By now Matt’s at the door and quickly grabs the gun with his 
left hand and sparks fly and burns the barrel shut on the gun, 
and burns the man’s hand as he screams. 
Matt throws a right punch to his gut and he collapses for lack 
of breath! Then just a quickly Matt heads for the gunman on 
the right who fires twice by the time Matt closes that gun’s 
barrel in a hail of sparks and another burnt hand. 
“My hand!” he screams. 
“Drop your gun!” Matts command roars. 
Two shots are fired again before Matt reaches again for the 


third gun. Sparks fly! Another scream another scorched hand, 
and the smell of burnt flesh becomes evident. 
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Without hesitation they are down, as the two from the vault 


“You three,” Matt charges 
appear on the run. 


down, quickly.” 
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“Stop right there and throw those guns down if you don’t want 
more of the same!” 


One gunman fires one shot before Matt melts another barrel. 
“Okay, Okay! I give up!” one begs. 


“Call those two at the back door and do it quickly or I will burn 
all the hair off your head.” 


“Do it, do it, you guys!” 


He and the two return promptly, guns on the floor, “Okay we 
give up Okay!” 


“Now all seven of you two-bit, make believe thieves stand up, 
put your hands on your heads and walk out of here single file 
like. Walk slow so no one out there starts shooting.” 


They did as told, and Matt releases the hostages in the vault. 


“What the hell are you?” asked the last man in the file leaving 
the store. Matt speaks loud enough for all seven to hear him. 


“You just saw LIGHTNING STRIKE AGAIN 
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Back To The Station 


To the police chief who is now running to meet him, Matt says, 
“book ’em all for whatever charges you wish, chief, but one of 
them is guilty of murder!” 


“You are somethin’ else, Mattson, I’ve never seen the likes!” 
The chief proclaimed excitedly. “I woulda never believed those 
seven would’ve come out in one piece.” I knew some of them 
would have been killed before it was over, but now, WOW!” 


“Well sir, that little foray proved one thing for me. I had no 
idea what would happen if I ever got shot at. Now I know. I’ve 
got twelve bullet holes in my chest, but not one pierced my 
body. Not a drop of blood. They just dissolve, I don’t even feel 
any trace of lead in this scuba suit, or any heat from them.” 


“Let’s get back to the station.” 


“Suits me chief, I’m sure Michael is concerned about me by 
now. I saw some TV cameras around when we came out.” 


“Yes, they find there way to these things rather quickly even if 
we don’t call them.” 

“Will it be on the news at 5” 

“I suppose so, unless you don’t want them to?” 


“No I don’t mind, it might help your cause to know that 


LIGHTNING STRIKES AGAIN.” 
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“We Have Work To Do” 


Matt dons his shirt, hat and glove, and enters the cruiser. 
Together he and the chief drive back to the station. As they 
enter in the station, one of the officers greets them excitedly 


and says: “Did you hear what happened at that bank that was 
robbed?” 


“T was there, Charles, I was there.” 

“WOW, that guy is really something ain’t he?” 

“This is him, Charles, this is Lightning.” 

“Oh wow, glad to meet you sir.” 

“Me too Charles, I was glad to help out.” 

“Help out, Hell, you did it all from what I heard.” 

“Okay Charles,” the chief responded, “we have work to do.” 


Seated in his office the chief explains to Matt some of the other 
jobs he’d like Matt, oh er.....Lightning to do. 


“Td really like to help out again, chief, but I’ve got to go home 
and change suits, this ones got twelve holes in it already.” 


“That was selfish of me Mr. Mattson, I am sorry.” 


“No need, I'll be back soon, but Michael and I have to go take 
care of the farm. We will be back soon, count on it.” 
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The Flight To Minneapolis 


On the way back to Porter, Matt tells the whole story to 
Michael, and that he'll probably see it on Channel 13 tonight. 


“You know Mike, all those bullets just seemed to evaporate 
inside this suit.” “You must be a whole living dynamo in 
there.” 


“T didn’t know what to expect if I was shot at, but after the first 
bullet hit me I figured I could take another one.” 


“But, you took twelve, dad, twelve.” “Ha Ha, Ya, I counted the 
holes.” 


Matt changed into another suit, ordered two more at the 
sporting goods store and got dressed for the trip to Minnesota. 
It was now the end of May, 1989, so Matt hired a neighbor to 
arrange plowing and planting the corn and oats he had 
planned to do in early spring. 


Then he and Michael drove to Intercontinental Airport and 
boarded the flight to Minneapolis. A young lady had the 
window seat so Matt sat next to her and gave Michael the aisle 
seat. 


About twenty minutes into the flight a man entered the 
cockpit, and at gun point forced the co-pilot out. While 
pointing the gun at the first officer he told the co-pilot “Lie on 
the floor face down and don’t move”. 


“Turn this thing around! The man ordered, “and head it to 
Cuba.” The plane banked slightly, as Matt got up from his seat 
and approached the cockpit. 

“Hey Cowboy!” the man yelled, “go back and sit down or die!” 


“You are the one about to die, if you don’t give me that gun.” 
Matt growled. “Die Cowboy!” and a shot rang out. 
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Another Burnt Hand 
With a bare hand, Matt pushed the gun into the man’s chest, 





d screams of pain from his lips and sparks flew! Again 


aml 


pilot he said “Dress his wounded hand, and have him arrested 


when we get to the airport. He won't cause any more 


problems.” 
The plane banked again and Matt returned to his seat. 


Matt knocked the wind out of the would-be hijac 
Michael was speechless. 


“Now you sit! Right there on the floor or I 


your head.” 
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The Lady At The Window Seat 


“What...or who....or what ..are you?” The young lady asked, 
still shaking from a very frightening experience she just 
witnessed. 


“Just a friend Miss, my name is Mattson this is my son 
Michael.” 


“But sir....oh...Mr. Mattson, I saw him shoot you at point 
blank, and you just kept going. You should have died.....” 


“Miss....pardon me what’s your name?” 
“It’s Lois sir, Lois Adair.” 


“Well, Miss Adair, that’s the thirteenth time I have been shot 
this week in my chest, and I am not dead yet, you see, I was 
charged with electricity early this month that’s why I have 
these rubber gloves on and the hat to sort of hide the scuba 
gear I have to wear. I can’t even shake your hand even though 
I would like to.” 
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Matt Meets Lois 
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“Lightning And Thunder” 


ce 66 


“T shall never, never, forget this trip.“ “Nor, will I Lois, say, 
that’s a name of a Lady in the Bible isn’t it?” 


“Yes sir, she is mentioned in the book of Timothy as Timothy’s 
grandmother.” 


“Yes, I know a little about the book, but probably not enough.” 
Matt said in a sort of apologetic manner. 


“Can I call you sometime soon Mr. Mattson” 


“Td like that, I am in the Duluth directory, I live in Kettle 
River”. 


“That is not too far from where I live, the south side of 
Carlton.” 


The rest of the flight was pleasant and the gunman was 
arrested immediately, charged with hijacking and the 
attempted murder of a passenger, Mr. Mattson. Of course 
Matt told the police that Lightning struck again. 


As Matt, Michael and Lois deplaned, some conversation 
followed and she question Matt about his strange powers. 


“I saw the sparks fly and the bullet to your chest, and I’m 
flabbergasted at your fear inspiring phenomenon. I was 
scared to say the least!” 


“Well, Miss Adair, I have to agree with you that it is 
frightening. However, I intend to put it to good use...” 


Lois interrupted, “You mean as you did on the plane?” 
“Well, not only that but I promised to help the Houston police 


apprehend criminals.” 
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Michael Quotes Fred Harman 
“Then that was you that I saw on Channel 13 a few days ago, at 
that bank at the Kroger store, wasn’t it?” 


“Yes, Lois, in that capacity I act as Lightning, so that the law 
breakers will know that ‘Lightning Strikes Again’! “ 


“Have you reached your limit yet as to what your powers allow 
you to do?” 


“No. But I have performed a few tests on my own, but no, no 
limit yet?” 


“It is utterly amazing sir, and I am thrilled to have been a part 
of it and to have seen lightning strike again.” 


“My son Michael here will assist me however he can...” 


“Yes Miss Adair and I’m “Thunder’!” Mike interrupted 
excitedly. 


“Lightning and Thunder, wow, it just keeps getting better, Mr. 
Mattson and Michael.” 


“Lois, we have a car here at the airport, can we drive you to 
Carlton?” 


“Oh, you don’t have to do that” 


“But I want to, it’s not that much out of the way. We'll get 
supper there in one of the better restaurants, right Mike?” 


“You betchum Red Ryder, then I won’t have to cook tonight.” 


“And Lois, why not join us there too?” 
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